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| Cupboarl-Dogebroke open. 
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A very pleaſant and comical. Deb 0 
Mr. Freeman, a generous tadeſman, and his 
Pinct- ut Wife, Mrs. Stingy, who al ways ws 

he Victuals from bet Servants, till her - Hyusban 
cadſed the Lock to be knock'd off the Cuphoatrd- 
Door, bequeathed all therein to the ſole Uſe and 
r png of bis een e 
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Licenſed and entered actording to ordire 
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T he Cupboard-Door broke open. 
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| LEY day, what's here. to do? the cupboard door 


Lock'd up | what, Madam, muſt we eat no more, 


Why, bow now, miſtreſs wife, who is't that puts 
Ibis bar bet wixt my victuals and my guts? | 
Boys ſplit the door, why ſure my ſaving honey, 
You don't take beef and bread and cheeſe for money: 
Zounds quick my lads, break down the barricado, 


Your bellies ſhag'tendure your-vame "+ftrapadey 
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Don't be ſo haſty, love, I mean no hurt, 
rs take the key. tis but their asking fort; 

id yau but fee the waſte thoſe gluttons make, | 
You'd then commend me for the care [I take. 

That ſlouching rogue that laughs at what ydu ſay, 
Had ke his will wodid cat ten times à Gay 3. * 


That thin-jav/'d rog ne too, had he but nis mind, 


Fort all his lopks, would not be far behind. 
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Viauals, l'II ſwear, is ill beſtow'd upon 
That ſneaking whelp, that raw - bone Skeleton; 
Were he to eat as much as half a dozen, | 
The ill- got lout would ſtill look ſtarv'd and frozen. 
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Therefore it ſhan't be ſaid, I keep them poor, 
And thio, becauſe I lock my Cup boar d-door; 
I'1l have no ſmith's embargo on my food, 
Eat boys, as often as yourſelves ſee good. N 

Let them have change of mutton, beef, and pork, 
De you take care they feed, I'll make them work; 3, 
My ſervants hall to no relations creep, x 


And there complain of what a houſe I keep. 


Tell them their ſtingy miſtreſs bears the rule, 
And cry becauſe they han't a belly full: 
Let me have no ſuch doings | command, 
. corn to give a wife the-upper-hand. 
I'm maſter here, miad you your maid's concerns, 
"No: boy of mine ſhall want the meat he earns ; 


But range the cupboards, ſearch all cornets round. 
; To ſee if any thing better may be found. 
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La love, you cannot think what they devour, 

IFvow and ſwear they're cramming every-hour; 
Saw you how oft they to the cupboard come, 
You'd think they'd eat you out of houle and home. 
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One gobbles down two pound of bread and cheeſe 
Woen almoſt burſt, to the vault he goes tor eaſe, 
From thence returns unburthen'd in a trice, 

And ſtuffs his empty put with 'r'other flice. 


; No ſooner is the wide-month glutton gone, 
Tbepr'otber lean-jawed cormorant ſneaks down, 
And he forſgoth no cheſhire cheeſe can eat, 
His dainty chops muſt break his faſt with meat, 


Then out he pulls his Knife and off he cuts 
A pound of beef tor his inſatiate guts 
Whichlhis ſtretch'd jaws ſwallow down. ſofaſt, 
As it he meant each bit ſhould prove his laſt, 


For in three minutes fairly he“! devour 
More than would ſerve an hungry dog an hour; 
Straining with mor ſels ſo profuſely great, 

You'd think him choak'd with every bit he cat. 


Thus all-day Tong, like buckets in a well, 

They take their turn*%o empty end to fill: 

And is it fit, d'ye think, ſuch wolves as theſe, 
Should fearch and range the cupboard when 'they 
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Yes, yes much good may it do em with their meat 
nevec care how much my ſervants eat; 
Spredv at victuals, quick at work is an old, 
Proverbial ſaying, we bave oft been told. 
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I've found it true, and therefore do not grudge, 
Their eating nimbly tho' tis ne%er ſo much, 
P11 warrent you'd have them loiter at their meals, 
Piddle like mice, and crawl about like ſnails. - 


Feed like patients dieted by quacks, | 
And look as hide- bound tits that carry packs, | 
Work too like thoſe that raiſe the wooden walls 
Of the king's ſhips, or lazy rogues in Paul's. 


No, no, my maſter's method I'll purſue, *: 
That feeds em well and makes 'em work fo too; 
For he that ſtints his ſervants to their food. f 
Makes the bad worſe, and ſpoils the good. 
hat what he thinks he ſaves they caſt away; 
And makes his ſtock their pinch-gut money pay, 
So from this time the Cupboard open keep, 
'in fee they work, you ſnhall ſee they eat. 
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Do as you pleaſe, my dear, 
Such waſtful ways wil! always keep us poor 
Apprentices ['ve ſcen in other trades, 
Have their meat carv'd by the miſtreſs or maids, 


Nor did they dare to grumble or complain, 
Thar this was cut too fat or that too lean; 
But eat whate'er the miſtreſs thought was fit, 
And fear'd to frown, or ask for t*ather bit. 


But your bold boys, regarding not your wife, 
When call'd to dine, each draws his crockad knife, 
Upon the groundſe] he whets his Sheffield blade, 
and both, for ſooth dt down betore my maid, 


Fall 


fey © 
Puli to He plowmen dt a country feaſt, 
And with untallow'd fingers pick the beſt, 
One erying ont. go Hannah, draw ſome beer, 
The other, 'Huſfey bring the muſtard hetkte. 


Indeed, my dear it is 2 ſhame to ſee, 
Apppenticts ſd very bolu and fre, | 
Or that at meals ſuch boys ſhould firſt fit down, 
And crow above a wench that's a woman grown. 
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My bays are all good men's ſons well born and bred 
They, paid me pounds for teaching them my. trade, 
Beſides they earn me every day they dine, Fi 
Not only their own bread but alſo yours and min 


vet | ſuppoſe, you want to have them made, 
Meer flaves and lacqueys to your naſty jade, 
1o run to the chan{er's tor the mops and brooms 


And fetch her water When ſhe ſcrubs the rooms. 


Be her coal -· heavers to preſerve her hands, | 
And ſtoop to al her prodigal coninands : 3 

If that's your drift, my parſi monious dame, # 

I ſha}l take eare-to'difappoint your aim. h 
No faucy baggage, fondled by = font, - 
Shail awe my ſervice eu boys controul: 
1d have yon know, I E. P ſuch fats ane, 
To wait on them at meals as well as me. 
gie her yearly wages, and ſhe ought _ 


To know their work enabſes me to dot . 
My golden boys exrnanoney ev'ry day, | J 
By them! live, eat, drik, and pay. * 
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Therefore yourſelt andfſervile FR e 
o lads of mine your. female pride th 


1 ine 
That maſter ſure muſt be a hgn- dert, 4 fool, 
Vno lets the woman o'er the an bear rule. 
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Tis hard that good Det hilieen bonne t undes, 
„ Pould be made lacqueys $0-0yr. wives and var; + 
Pat in thoſe tradesmen's houſes twill be io, 

here men are filent and the women crow. 
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red il Refletlions. - on. be 
5 | foregoing, . 


HE 1 maſter, RR dene, 
His ſecvants whatis fixting, ; 9 
DO WS by his conducb that hg, Maou,” 


Hard work requires gon e 2 
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1 he maſter ſeldo ma i ace. 2 
Who keeps a des ng — . N 
Mpprentices are thereby, th, 
Leſs 8 and leis 
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Whilſt thoſe that feed them with good fare, 
By ſervancs are befriended, 


Have all their work diſpatch'd with care, 
And in due ſeaſon ended. 
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But when the wife hall rule rhe roaſt : 


Whoſe temper*s too penurious, 
What ſhe believes fhe faves, is loſt, 
And only proves in jurious. 


No ſervants in revenge will wate 
he food that the'te in 10ve of, 
But inta holes will flily caſt - 
The meat vey EvirTadprove of, 


Beſid he gains an hodeſt name, 
WIV makes his ſervants eaſy; 
If you be kind they*11 be the ſame, 


And ſtriverhe more to pleaſe Je. 


